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The Time Clock.
‘By IZOLA FURRESTER,
- (Copyright, 1010, by the McClure
7 Neéwlpaper Byodicate.)
ELL her to come ih" ordered
i Helen, and. gave her attenitlon
; fully to what the assistant
Salel managér was trying Lo tell her.
at you need hers {s & good all-
sufid business manager, Miss Ran-
. You're tired out from overwork
‘anfl need a rest.”
= Helen laughed, glancing up at the
clock.

A fine chance 1 have ever to rest,
‘Mr, Wamner. See that the Altoona
- oy {8 punched up. They fell below

.mt_lmonlh. And you'd better get aft-
ér the Fort Wayne bunch, too. Tuocker
" thinks all he has to do is draw his
galary."”

The door opened and cloged behind
her, and she saw Warner look up In
surprise at somebody behind her
chair. Then the newcomer stepped
around the desk, and she saw six-foot-
one of sound soldier standing before
her in the marine uniform.

"“Yes?" Helen asked. "“Did you wish
to see me?

“T answered the ad. Shipping clerk,
it said. 1 thlnk I can fill it all right”

Helen stared at him. He was
tatined and self-possessed, steady
‘@éyed, well polsed, and yet she noted

the lines of anxlety around hia moith

and eyes. Warner went back to the
outer office, and she questioned ths
applicant, He was from Texas, he
told her. It was a long way back
home, and he had to get work at once

at something, *

“What were you before you went
away?’ she asked him.

‘“Bales manager for Searles & Saun-
ders in ‘Austih.”

Helen pursed her lips, She had been
“forelady” in the while gooda stock
rooin then, Fortunes of war had placed
her perforce at the big ork desk in the
maln office, and she was tired out,
tired of being a hustler, tired of busi-
ness and time clocks and the ateady,

_ everlasting drive of mercantile life,
"Do you lke this sort of work?” she
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nek

1 like to owin out-at: anything,” he
sald shortly. *“It's the malking gooa
that counts.”

“You can go.down and tell Warner
{t's &1l right. He'll introduce you to
Doran, the manager of the shipping
department. I'll tell Mr. Tuttle I took
you on."

All that afternoon she thought of

He was po different to the men

: . Around the office, Even Tuttle him-

self, when he came in as usual, sbout

3, after a lunch at gome uptown hotel,

seemed futile beside him. She meas-

ured him with a new appralsing glance
when he came toward her smilingly.

“Don't work too hard, girlle. How
are they coming today?"

“All right” She bent over her pa-
pers. *“Bay, Mr. Tuttle, conld 1 take
ma;vacn.uon early this year? I'm tired
out.”

) “Take it-when I do, in July, and I'll
see that you get a good rest. He sat
down on the corner of her desk, smok-
ing comfortably. “My sister's got a
little bungalow down at Rockaway.
Supposé you stay there. I'll let you
and Nell have a car, too. I've told her

about you. Told her you'll probably
< be partner here before you gov
| through; how about {t?”

Helen rose impulsively, and laughed
back at him. It was not the first time
{ he had intimated that he had his plans
for the future, and before, in the tired
days, she had almost listened It
wouldn't be so bad, after all, she had
reasoned, to rest and have plenty of
time and money to do all the things
[ she had longed to do. But now it
seemed as if all her world had chang-
ed just because one soldier boy had
stood there in the office and had
brought with him something of anoth-

| . er life where labor was not all.
| Tuttle did not notice anything be-
tween them for weeks. Bhe took her
|' lunch down in a little quiet Greek res-
taurant off ¥ourth avenue, and here
one dey she found her soldier at the
next table. They bowed, and Helen
amiled over at him in a comradely

Way. :

“Getting along all right?”

“While it lasts,”” he answered grim-
ly. “I've got a chance to go home, but
not in the city. Anotler friend of mine

“is going on & ranch, and wants me to

Bo into partnership with him.”

“Why don't you?' she asked rud-

enly, ™I would if I had the chance.

t must be glorious to bu fres like
t'"

" |After that day they wero friends,
. #nd usually had lunch together, Tut-
“tle never guessed why the color roso
- in her cheeks as ghe refused his of-
‘fers to lunch uptown, and the days
- slipped by into waeeks. Helen began
she knew that ranch,

& husky Texan boy., with high hopes
z,:g,h‘lnts of muscle to carry them
~ "Gee, I wouldn't be found dead here
4n.New York,” he said joyously. “No-
ever says-hello to you; nobody

Miss Hannah Patterson, recently

mmme’| gwarded the Distingulthed Bervice

Medal for work as Assistant director
of the Counell for Natlonal Defense,
has just been appointed a member ol
the advisory commlittes of the War
Risk-Insurance Bureau.

During the war the number of wom-
en workers {n Germany Increased enor-
mnously, between eight and nine mil-
lions being employed. The chlef in-
crease of women workers was {n muni-
lhl’un making, smelting and engineer-
B-

Miss Emma O, Lundberg and Wal-
ter Treadway of the children's bureau
have made a survey of the mental de-
fectives in Bussex county, Delaware,
which reevals a natlve American pop-
ulation with 12 defectives per thou-
sand population belween the ages of
6 and 20 . No provision whatever is
made for their care or teaching ex-
cept the county almhouse,

Mrs. Raymond Robins, social work-
er, declares the néw minimum wage
for womén jist established in the Dis-
triet of Columdla, {8 too low. 'The
new minimim {8 $16.50. Miss Rob-

KEEPING AN EYE
ON WOMEN FOLKS

bins, president of the National Wom-
an’'s Trade Unlon League, recom-
mends $18 weekly as the lowest wage
at which & woman may maintain
health and working effiélency. It's
chisf values she finds {s that it will
enable the women workers to o ize
for adequats wage demands and will
tend to standardize wage conditions
where now no standards whatever ex-
ist,

The burean of Ilabor reports that
during the war school attendance fell
off tremendously, partly because ol
greatly increased child labor, and part=
ly because 40,000 teachers left the
schools to go into beiter paid war em-
ployments.

The end of 1018 in Japamr found fac-
tory workers Including 636,668 women
and 458,682 men. The women out-
numbered the men by 260,000, and
when divided into age groups gifl chil-
dren appear as almost five to one com-
pared with boys. There were 5ET1
little glirls under 12 years of age at
work, and 87,709 girls between the
ages of 12 and 16 at work ss against
ouly 19,664 boys.

Jealousy made my ugly suspicion
about Katherine Miller thrive like a
weed in a warm rain. Baby Barbara
had Katherine's pecullar tint of blond
loveliness, There was a strange taw-
ny glow in the child's skin as well as
in her hair. And Katherine had both

mare peauties. She was truly “a
golden girl” of the type which drives
artists mad with admiration. The
type is found but once in a decade. I
had never seen the tigerish yellow
tinge of skin except in Katherine and
Baby Barbata,

I chided myself on founding so
wretched a suspiclon on the strange
resemblance. Yet I continued to
strengthen my theory with the facts
gbout the time of Katherine's disap-
pearance from the city and her long
absence. The dates ocoincided very
oddly with tha important dates in
Barbara's short life.

Only rarely had Katherine made vis
its home in the last few years. It
Wwag part of the petiy gossip of her
set that sho had stayed away because
she couldn't live in peace with her sle
ters. It suddenly occurred to me that
she probhbly stayed away (because
her family didn't approve of her for
some reason they didn't advertise,

None of her girl frlends had@ ever
taken her war work serlously. She
had been overseas, to he sure, but her
“dearest’’ friends agreed that she
must have been more ornamental than
useful in her war activities.

When she had finslly come home
to stay, sho had selecled a date when
her family had gone to the mountaina.
A time, 1 told myself, when my pre-
clous Bob had also come to stay.

I knew that {t was perfectly horrid
of me to plece these bits of gossip to-
gother, but [ couldn't fall to see Lhat
they fitted each other llke sections of
a pleture puzsle.

My Susplcions Gather About My Riva

| and | Treasuré My Néw Weapon,

I resolved to conceal my doubts
of Katherine from everybody. I would
not evén conflde in Mother Lorimer.

Once agein 1 was reminded that
mother was never more than coldly
polite to Miss Miller. Could it be pos-
sible that she, too, had noted that ex-
traordinary freak of colorlng in the
girl and chlld?

Mother Lorimer had adopted Ben-
jie’s baby just before Bob went away
to the war. Bob had hunted the child
up and that long hunt had kept him
Irom enlisting and had therefors add-
ed months to my happiness as afbride,
Bob found the baby after Benjle was
killed but had never revealed the
name of its mother, I began to sus-
pect that he had never known it.

In the winter the child develeped
an obstinats cough following the mea-
6les and all summer had been kept
with her nurse at a famous mountain
sanitarium. She was about to come
home. 1 decided it would be mighty
interesting to watch Katherine Miller
when Barbara was around.

I admitted to myself that my mis-
trust was probably unwarranted, nev-
ertheless, I developed a new hardness
toward Miss Miller.

Long ago 1 had resolved that 1
would never claim my rightful placa
in the family as Bob's wife unless he
should recognize me and love me agiin
as his wife.

I hod told Daddy and mother that
if Bob should recover, partially or
Wholly, and f&all in love with enother
girl—1 would be divorced—for the
sake of his happlness,

But it wasn’'t possible for me to
contemplate any such sacrifice, if
Katherine Miller wera the girl.

On the contrary, If my susplclon
proved to be correct I had a weapon
with which to vanquish my rival., I
knew that I would not hesitate to use
it.

——

while men llke you stayed back here
and made money. Oh, I know all

you and your type, Randy. I'd go
with him in & minute if he asked me,
but he haen't” .She stopped with a
little hurt feeling in her throat as she
started for the cloak rack. And there
in the door stood Steve. He had
heard her, she knew, but somehow
she didn't care. And then came his
volce, with Tuttle backed to the wall
staring at them.

“We're leaving New York BSatur-
day. 1 meant to tell you, Helen, I'd
bought two tickets on a through trip
home."”

TABLE FEMKS
Of every kind — large and small in
size—splendid In shape, can be ge-
lected at The Mountaln City Floral
Bhop. Always the best in flowers for
the table decorations. Flowers for tha
slck—Stork  bouquets—corsage—and
flowers for the “only girl" are here in
splendid assortment. Store, 318 Mon-
roe St. Phone 688-J.—Adyv.

A BMASH UP

Sometimes accidents will happen to
the most careful motor car drivers—
hut mo matter how serious the damage
we are prepared to-do the repair work,
Our.plant i modern,‘we employ mas-
ter machinlsts' only, who:are experts
in this particular business, You pay
for what you get and you get what you
pay for—aunderstand? Liberty Garage
Company, Merchant St. Phone 580.—

about you, and I'm tired to death of’

e

The Stor;r_ Lady’

her job and $500

Lively Beach Hotel—Wednesday.

1 guess * * % MTims s haiy,
My dear Joan:

I must write my heart out to you
or burst * > %1 know you will hide
this ‘letterwway: with imy other rash
ones, and that,whatever I say will
gat! no farther than that dear wisa

ead of yours that has been my coun-
sel since we Were bare-legged idd-
dies together in A country town.

This, as nearly as I can remember,
Is what he sald to me tonight—John

de Galller, viollhist and artist-in-love. | Wha

We ware sitting in an old Nfe-boat
on the beach, silver with moonlight.
De Galiler had played at the hotal,
After days of beeseeching by the
women guests. 1 told him how deli-
dlous the music was,

“I played for you," He eald, taking
my hand so swiftly 1 couldn’t prevent
it—even I 1 wanted to.

The pasgion in his voicé shook me.
I commanded myself with an effort.

“Where did you study—Parig?"

“F |wis—Italy—Vienma—everywhers,
Do vyou know Paria? Do you know
Vienna? * * * Dorothy, forget that
you are & conventlonally réared Amer-
dcan, and listen to meée—to me, who
knows the world as you kmow your
little New York. I went yon to see
hﬂ!"_"

“Dofi't, please—" I breke In. “You
musn't use this tone, really. It—it tar-
riflea me—I—"

“0h, you're going to listen! Don't
pose; I hete it. You are human are
you not? Can't you see that [ love
You—that with all the plate 1 have
been, all the women I have ever met,
I have never lived till now, naver car-
ed for any one of them—really?

“L€t us live! 1 want you to gee
Paris as [ know {t—the Alexandre
bridge with the sunset on the golden
horses; the Eiffel Tower in the mist,
like a lhoe pyramid with its polnt dls-
solved in the clouds; the boulsvards
on & golden aftermoon when all the
world sups its wine-and-water, free
:u:d h.any, watching life swirl by.

-

“I want you to see this moon on
the Lagoon in Venice, and hear the
tinkle of gultars and the calls of the
gondoHlers as they pole their black

- ——

ROMANGES of a SUMMER GIRL

By ZOE BECKLEY
(Copyright, 1919, N. B. A.)

(Dorothy, aged 26, is spending the

P S,

JI
t Lively Beach, having staked
summer a Y e:;:le bd::? doriid

savings on the chance of winning a suitable hus
the summer.  These are her letters home to Joan, her chum.) :

-

boats round the corners of erumbling
balaces. T want you with ma in Sor-
rento with its white road cut the
rock winding along the coast! The
witter j1s . ke, brighit-blue i wine, . and
théte ;are old, old m #s-Inns
now ! whers one can live

I wastumning dizxy Joan, | :
28 touch, .the things he eaid,the Wwild
fancies hescalledsup—frightenedime.
! wrenched im¥yself away'and tHiedito
ris6. He drew me back sharply.

“Silly ohild—I shall not harmiyou,
t are you afrald of? I8'10vé.soie-
thing to fear? Doh’t you—Wwantilove?

“I—I don't know. You:frighten ' me
berause I doh't know you. v

What and Wwho are you? What do
you mean, and why do yon &psak of
love to me who am almoet a stranger
Marriage {s—"

“Oh, marriage! Slavery. Man-
made law. Stupld convention. Bondas
more cruel, more repulsive than pris-
¢n can devisa!' X

I telt mysall! growing cold from
head to foot Joan. And yet I swear fo
¥ou I felt more terrified than shocked,
I wanted him fo go on. 1 wanted to
kncw what his life really was—what
migery of marriage conld make him
talk £0. Yet he was nsking me to do
a hidéous thing. 1 loathed hMm. and
&t the rame time pitled . him. 1 rec-
oghized the wrong—and could not rid
myself of the spell his personaifty and
words wove round me,

“Dorcthy — little exqulsite made-
moleelle—hear what I say.” He drap-
pad hia valce to a thrilling gentleness
anil Jaid hie forehead against nv
hanil. “Scme day I shall tel] you the
slory. But promise me tonight that
¥ou will think with your hear! apd
rot your mind ove® what I ask, * = »
Rememiber nothing matters btut love.
[ enn give you that and mitch bealfes.
e shall go back now, but tomorrow
I shall see you again"

As we enlered the hotel, Joan, a
man who plays in the hotel orchestrs,
A youth wnh traglc eyea, brushed Ly
us, (e looked at de Gallier, then at
me, lorg und menacingly, I thought.
I hnrried to my room, Joan. I shall
bear turther from that man, that last
one,

His volce

DOROTHY

run off and left three kids and after a
while their dad got tired of takin' care

of 'em and got 'em a step-ma and she
sure made 'em toe the mark. Some
one Been the woman a long time after
and asked her what made her do it
She said that the kids just fought so
much that she had to get out or go
crazy."”

The children went quietly out on the
porch and sat slde by slde In the
swing. They were too scared to even
cry. :

They burst into wild sobs however
when mamma appeared about five
minutés later, and she had hard work
explaining to thém that she had been
to call on a sick nelghbor.

“Mamma,” said Prissy, hugging her
till she almost choked her, “would
¥You run off an’ leave us even if wa
were just awful bad?"

“Of course not,” said mamma,

But Peter shook his head soberly,

“Let's not glve her a chance, kids.
If just thinkin' she was gone was so
bad what would it be like if she really
was to go?”’

—Helen Carpenter Moore.

“Mamma! Ma-mah! Make Peter
leave our play-house alome!”

This was from Patty and as no
sound oame f{rom the house Peter
pushed over a box that formed part of
the wall of the house the twins were
bullding.

The twins walted for no more bu
with wild howls flung themselves on
Peter. It was Ieters turn to yell for
help and he lost no time.

“Mamma, you make these kids
leggo my halr. 1 never done nothin’
to their ol' house, Auch! Mamma!"

As there was stlll no sound from
the house they stopped fighting and
went to see about it. Generally, their
fight brought memma to the scene at
onoe.

“Where's mamma?’ they dsnanded
of Jane who was dusting.

“I don’t kpow but I just have the
baby asleep and if you wake him thers
will be trouble."

The children tip-toed through the
house and no trace of mamma could
they find so they sought Norzh in the
Ekitchen,

“I don’t, know,” sald Norah sourly
in answer to thelr.question, “but I ex-
pect.she's\run.off. I would if I,had
three kids that out.up like .you;kids
do. Why I knew a-woman'once-that

—\Vorthington |

Surprise Donation Party.
Mr. and Mrs. George W. Andrews

entertained a large number of friends
on Saturday evening by giving a do-
nation party for the benefit of Mrs,
Mattle Smith whose husband was =&
victim of the flu last fall. Mrs. Smith
was the recipient of many valuable
presents. Those present were Georgla
Barbe, Ada Brumage, E. L. Billings-
lea, Willa Messenger, Della Smith,
Maude Springston, C. R. Atha, Eliza-
beth Wood, Ella Taggart, Mildrea
Cochran, W. W. Leonard, Gertrude|
Bryan, Darlle Martin, Fred Blllings-
lea, Etta Robinson, Janie Kunz, H, B,
Berdine, Zoa B, Sturm, Ola Oakes,
Mary M. Martin, Audra Wood, Flor-
ence Tetrick, Chas. E. Parish, Ora
Mason, Blanche McDaniel, . M. Sherp,
Z, 8, Talkington, Mrs. Ella-Halbritter
and Miss Vanda Hallbritter, of Key-
ser, W. Va., the mother:and slster of
Mrs. Andrews; Misses Olive Morgan,
Buena,and ‘Ethel Davis,\Maxine Barbe,
Maxine- Oskes, Pauline:Smith,” Helen
Leonard, Maxine and Genevieve An-
drews, and Mary ‘Harrison, the latter

of Enterprise; Bryan.Jones, of-Enter-

. ——

prise; Marcus Barbe, Ray Smith,
Lynchford Snoderly and Ralph Wood,

Death of an Infant.

A two-months’-old son of Mr. and
Mrs. Q. H. Martin died on Tuesday
morning at 4 o'clock. Funeral ser-
vices will be held on Wednesday aft-
ernoon and interment wiiT be made at
Enterprise at 3 o'clock p. m.

Road Work.

The Keely Contracting company has
completed the work of concreting the
road bed for the M. V. T. Co,, and the
town has taken up. the brick on the
slreet and are now ready for the oon-
tractor for the paving to get busy.
We understand the Grant district work
will be completed in one more day and
then the work In the town will be re-
sumed.

Personals.
Misses Genevieve and Doris Parish
left for Denbo, Pa., near Brownsville,
where they will spend their vacation

visitings their cousin, Mrs. Warren
Anglin.

Mr. and Mrs. Ed. McDougal were
week end vieftors with Mrs, McDou-
gal's father, U. G. Statler, near Kilarm.

Mr. and Mrs. Willlam Evans, of Mo-

nongah, were visitmg with Mr. and
]'Mn, G. W. Martin on Tuesday.

Mr.
Evans recently returned from France
where he was In the service with the
Britlsh army.

Misses Jettle Barnes and Jessle
Christle, of Falrmont, were guests of
Miss Georgia McDdnlel on Sunday,

Mrs. Agnes Kelley, of Falrmont, was
& Sunday visitor with Mr. and Mrs. A.
J, McDanlel.

Mr. and Mrs. Warren Anglin and son,

Warren, Jr., of Brownsville, Pa., were E

visiting Mr. and Mrs. Chas. E, Parlsh
at the "Ark" on Sunday. They were
accompanied by Mr. Parish’'s sisters,
Mrs. Wesley Work and Miss Mollle
Parish, of Kingmont.

Joshua H. Holbert, of near Kilarm,
;u a business caller here on Tues-
BY.

BEdgar Bock, of Farmington, wad vis-
Iting relatives here on Thesday.

‘Thos. T. Hay, of Briscoe, was & busi-
ness caller here on Monday.

Lorenzo D. Smith, of ‘near Wryatt,
Wwas a business visitor hersrecently.

Miss Clarice Oakes ‘was a week end
visitor with Mr. and.Mrs., Lawrence
Cain on Harter Hill, i

Mr.and Mrs. Howard Gilmer, of Fes-
tus, were callers.in.town. on Tuesday.

Simple Styles orr":f
Most Luxurious
Imaginable in

SUITS

THERE seems to be no reacon-whysthe
of the coming season need not‘be as lo
they wish'in the attractive Suits.which'are
ready’in: Osgood’s stocks. The atyles are rick
if anything, than have ever been created:
blended with them are soft, luxurious yet
able materials bearing new names such _
bloom, rayoner, tinsel-tone, and the ever presens
men’s wear serges and tricotine. Plentiful
the models in navy and black, but brown:
tones is to be a greatly favored color. Tri
of fur not only on collar and cuffs but all
the hem of the coat or set into panels ¥
noticeable attraction. It is also interest
note the range of skirt lengths which aj
where from 32 to 40 inches. Briefly,
great opportunity for one to he properls
with an Osgood Suit, :

Elks to Play a

Incident to the meeting of the State

Ass
will

senting Clarksburg and Falirmont Elks.

Bot

“ringers” they desire and thers {8 no

all-

amg .
A delegation of Fairmont Elks went

to Mannington Dodlt
evening. MannIngTon

goodly numbers, b
Mannington Eiks*

Ball Game Here

WALKING THE

This may be done:
the plank comes from o
of lumber. And whia
to bulld you will®
of materials—Lumbar #
Doors, Wall Board
quick delivery to
ner & Bro. Lumb

oclation of Elks a basaball game
be played between teams repre-

h are permitted to secure all the

Blk restriction as to the ball
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DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(TOM HAD

A BARREL OF LUCK) BY ALLMAN.
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